—

Quite Essential.

“Young Hoxley s learning to be a
machinist,”

“Ah, very commendable;
have & trade so that If anything hap-
pens to his fortune he can

“Nonsense! No, he simply wants
to be able to keep his automoblle go-
h‘-"

It Won't Happen Again.

Governor (at the consul's party)—I
remember your face perfectly, sir, but
your mame for the moment has es
caped my memory

Stranger—I am delighted to meet
you again, your excellepey. My name
is Ivan Petrovich Swercczakinkl,

wants o |

I Incipient.

“My mustuche Is boglr T o be
| notleeable at lawst,” w00 cillow
youth.

l “You," replled Pepprey, minds
me of the defeated pagliist | saw at

l that prize Aght fast alght”

“Aw, how was that?”

“Down and out.”

Not That Kind of a Place.

“All my threats didn’t bother him at
all,” sald the collector

“No?"' replied the merchant, “sald
we could go as far as we liked, eh?”

Hizabeth (whose best young man had been Invited to dioner)—Do

you think his Intentlons are serious,
Mother—1[ should say so! Why,
the family.

mamma?
he eats as If he already belonged to

Career Projected.

“So they won't let you say any-
thing In congress?" suld Farmer Corn-
toanel,

“No," apswered the youthful states-
man.

“Well, you jes' stand pat. One o
these days, when they come around
and want you to talk, don't you say n
word. Then you'll get the reputation
of bein' n sphinx, which Is one of the
most valuable things a man in poli-
tics can have.”

As to the Tramps.

“Yes,” sald Shippin, “it's awfully
dull in the shipping business; nothing
at all to do. IU's particularly hard
on the tramp stenmers——:""

“Why," exclaimed Jolkly, “1 should
think tramp steamers would be de
lighted when there's nothing to do—
Philadelphia Press,

Explanatory.

“Did you read about the girl who
shot a burglar?”

"The fellow the
like a horse? Yes."

“1 have a theory about that,"

“Spriog "

“She shot a nightmare."—Philadel.
phia Ledger,

police said ‘bled

Decided.

“No." sald Samson after he had
brought down the house by his last
shakedown, “I will never give another
encore to this andience—that’'s fat”

He was right: It was so very flat
that not even the janitor's fragments
could be recognized in the general
debris.

Rebuke or Encouragement,

“He kissed her on the forehead, The |

proud beanty
full height.”
“And then?"
“He couldn’t reach any higher than
her lips, of course.”
fer-Journal,

drew herselfl up to her

Ameliorating Circumstances.
First hobo—1 sawed wood onct
Becond hobo—And you one of the

profesh!
First hobo—1 got out of an old log
Jall,
Becond hobo—Forgive me, Clarence,
for miajudgin’ you.—Terre Haute Star.

It Depends.
“Don't you think this Zcents.a-mile

legislation for rallroads Is rather
atrong ™
“Oh, 1 don't know. Automobliles

have one scent for all the miles they
travel, and that's stronger than any
law can make it

Her Symptoms,

Mrs. Jawbinck—The doclor thloks
you Bave gout and nervous prostra-
tiom.

Mr. Jawback—Why,
hasm't seen me.

Mrs. Jawback—No, but he saw me,

Should Be Conslstent.

“1 really belleve.” sald her jealous
flance, “that you permit other men to
"' m‘"

“Surely you don'l object,” replied
the pretty girl. “You always declared
you were opposed to monopolies.'

Another Family Row Started.

Young wife—I've taken very great
pains over these biscults, dear, and—
The benedlet—And now, | suppose,
you want to see if they'll have the

the  doetor

same elfect upon me—Stray Blories. Walter—Ysa, sir

Loulaville Cour

0, Clarence, how could you? |

Bothered by the Lawyers.

Widow—If John had only made &
will there wouldn't be all this dim-
culty about the property,

Visltor—Do the lawyers bother you?

Widow—Bother me? They almost
worry me to death, [ declare | some-
(imes almost wish that John hadn't
dled.—Tit-Bits,

Good Job.
Tuner—"Your duughter told me to
call and fix her plano.”
Pater—"Well, what alls 1"
Tuner—""Three strings busted,”
Pater—"What'll you take to break
the rest of "em?"

Ach, Louie!
“Don’t you adore German?"
“No. Language too decollete,”
“Too what?"
"Those gutturals—too
noek."—Cleveland Leader

low in the

Should Have Been a Year,

between the third and last nots,"”
“You bhot off
Leader

| ol

“Well—er—1 think the place he |
mentioned was farther than  you'd
Hke."

Wanted to Have 1t Handy.

De Lush— Now, look here, MceSosh
vou don't want to go right back Into
thiat saloon again. Burely you're not
thirgty so soon?

MeSosh— No, | ain't (hirsty ri* now,

boy—hut say, tha' saloon’s a good
pliee to be in case T do get that way
Alntirl'?

Conveying an Impression,
“"Why do you pereist In your refusal
1o talk on publle guestions?”
“Becans=e,” answersd Senalor Sorg
hum, “at the present time that ls the

surest way 1o convey an lmpression
that you conld say something impor
tant If  you choose " —Washington

Star,

How It Looked.

"“No, dear, 1 must refrain from Kisa
ing you until yom return from the re
ception.”

‘But why ™

“"Well, the last kiss | gave you afler
you put on your make-up looked Hke o
wet ousls In o desert of chalk.”™

A Uniform Deficiency.

“Yes, the general of the Venezuelan
wrmy ix going to meet the French com-
mander and arrange the detalls eof the
urmistice.”

“Well, what cuuses the delay 2"

“The genernl hind to borrow a pair
of shoes and n calleo shivt,”

On the Ocean Blue.

“When that storm was blowing yes-
terduy,” sald the vivaclous girl, "1
Just threw up my hands in despalr.”

“Well," returned her escert grimly,
“"something got the matter with me,
too, but 1 didn't—er—er—1 dido't
throw up my hands.™

Awful to Contempiate.

Weary Walker—"W'ot yer leokin'
s0 worried about, Ragsey

Ragson Tatters—"1 just read a plece
fn de paper dis mornin' where a scl
entifie gent sald: ‘Doin’ nothin' all de
time I8 de hardest kind o' wor,! Gee!
SBuppose dat’s true!”

Had To.

“When we first got married my wife
nod | quarreled for a  year about
whether we should buy an antemobile
or n horse und buggy.”

“How dld you settle 1t

“We compromlsed on a baby car
riage.”
A Helpful Wife,
Renham—A man told me to-day to

mind my own business
Mrs. Benham—What reply did you

minke?
Benham-—1 tald him It wasa't neces-
sury—that von looked out for that,

It Probably Was,

“1 heard & very

“In my new play thirty days elapse |

cusy."—Cleveland |

hall
Yory

enrly this
loud, a
| What was 1t."

“1 guess It
my dear.”

morning,
very

Thomas, n
suspicions oolse,

wits the day breaking,

Old Tragedlan—Yes; | wus once

but
Suooks

ALONG THE RIALTO,

ongaged o old Van Hocks' daughter,

I gave her up, preferring art to wealth,
And now I'll bet you'd like a return engagement

| In Russia.
I, “Your excellency, we have exeonted
| every revolutionist in the provioee"
“"Well?"
“But the revolution still goes on.”
“Then we must resort to more dras-
tie measures.”—Philadelphia Bulletin

|

Both Entitied to the Name.
| Customer—Have you any extract of
beef?
‘ Walter—Yes, sir. Brown or white?
Customer—Brown or white?
Heef tea or milk?

The Real Shock,
“Don’'t you think the people In gen-

ural are very much shocked by these |

revelations of blg profits in graft ™
“Shocked? OF oourse they are;
thut they didu’t get in on the ground
floor first."-— Baltimore American.
Dangerous Devotion,
“Hligging" wife ihinks he
greateat man in the worid,”
“Yes. That's very pretty and
proper. The ooly trouble s that she
Is getting B! b 1o think w0, wo."

is the

loud nolse In the |

where such preposterous
a8 are practiced in India in the name
of religion. Although England has
ruled here for more than a century,
umd the milssionary socleties have
gpent upward of & hundred million
rold dollars In tryving to make ¢on
verts 1o Christinnity, the mass of the
people still adhere to the ridiculous
practices of the anclents, We find
them worshiping snakes and monkeys
| apd held In awe by the false pre
tensos of charlntans and  soreerers.
! Although the message of the Nazar-
| ene has gone afar, it has affected in-
din so little that the dead are still
Ih!lrm-d on the banks of the sihered
|

India Supreme as
Land of ldolatry

It yeema hard to belleve that In this | where an excurslon on the water fol-
civilized day there should exist any- | lows.
absurdities |

After this the idol is dumped
overboard, thus passing theoreilcally
to paradise.

One of the popular deitieg Is Durga,
the ten-armed goddess, carrying In
her numerous hands as many differ
ent weapons, viz.: sword, dagger
lance, stlletto, saw, cleaver, knife
boomerang, tomahawk and sorew
driver. Durga Is really a number ol
images jolned In one group, among
them being a son who is a war deity
and another who is financial secre
tary to the gode. The group includes
the birds and animals which the gods
ride. The goddess herself is seated
on a llon, while the war god bestrides
a gorgeous peafowl, and the financial

river or lefl In towers for the vultures
to devour,

The sacrificial goat I8 tethered In
the temple yard as in the days of the
patrinrchs, and the people are held In
subjection by the fear that the priests
will pronounce curses upon them sim-
llar to that which the Seriptures tell
us Noah visited upon his son Ham.
Superstition Is so rife that when a
Hindu starts to work in the morning,
It his path s crossed by a cat or a
snake or o jackal he considers It an
evil omen and is quite lkely to post-
pone the business untll another day.
Laborers frequently return from the
field and put up thelr oxen for no
other reason than this,

Crazy Acts of Votaries.

The belief that generosity and phy-
#leal ordeal are the means of winning
the favor of the gods I8 so gen-
eral that many worshipera give them-
| welves over to disgnsting and ridicn-
| lous acts of fanatlclsm. The forms

this religlous frenzy takes are Innu-
merable. Sometimes a  votary will
vow to alt still In a chaler for six
months, while another will measure
his length along the ground for miles

| in token of his submission to some
| partienlar  idol, There are others
| who have held one arm in the air

over their heads for vears, until the
oints  b¥came st and the uncut
nalls curved inward and grew through
thelr bhands. Some will fasten their
| Juws together with wire and take no
| food Into the mouth except In liguid
| form. Enthusiasts are often met who
have vowed to leave thelr hair un-
touched for months, These present a
disgusting wslght, as thelr tangled
shooks arc one mass of fillh and ver-
‘ min. Some vow to go naked in order
|
|
|

to show their devotion, and there are

even  Instanees  where o misguided

Pearl Mosque at Agra.

| fanatie has eut off hall his tongue and
offered it to an ldol—all in the name
of religlon

Observing the Puja.
| The religlous festivals calied Pujas
| are observed with a sentiment which
wpproaches raving ardor, During the
ime of these demonstrations the en-
tire population refraing  from work
sud gives ltself over to unmitigated
ecarousals. The program consists of
erecting an image of some particular
ldol, 1o which offerings of every sort
areé given and sacrifices of goats are
made,

After the image has been properly
feted on land, the revelers form a
processlon on the bank of the river,

Fort and Temple of Akbar.

| gonts

| kantnakamar,

| swarming

secretary o rascally rat. This rat Is
called a rascal becnuse he has the
unfortuniate habit of eating all the
ruinbow gems which are sald to be
hutched by the pealowls which his
brother rides.

A Glimpse of Barbarism.

The scene of one of the Pujas is a
glimpse of anclent barbarism. Around
the imnge are the prostrate suppli-
cants, the women praying for male
children and the men asking the fa-
vor of the destruction of their cne-
mles. The offerings conslst of piles
of fruit and vegetables, bundles of
cloth, pyramlds of soaked riee. hill-
ocks of peas and cocoanuts, and hun-
dreds of candles burning In  broad
day. On the outer eirele dogs sit on
their haunches and cats lick their
mustaches at the sight of the tempts
Ing things plled in such profusion

Clouds of Incense smoke drift up
wird and the ground Is stalned with
the blood of the gouts whose hoeads
have fallen wunder the sacrificial
saword. Above the bedlam of volees
I8 hesrd the metallie erash of huge
bells and the thump of droms.  The
are beheaded one after the
other by an Immense butcher who |s
as black nnd flerce ns the Duke of

Thunderland. His name Is HRamn
which rends the sams
forward He uses a |
to dispateh each goat |

The f(dol Is twenty feet In helght
and is carried to the river bank oo |
the backs of sixty bearers. The barge |
which conveys it to the middle of the
stream I8 surrounded by fully twe
thonsand row boats, As the motley
flotilln drifts on the tire the uproa
continues. Shouts and songs and
jests are bandled back and forth
until the echoes ring with the discord
Finally the unwieldy Image I8 toppled
Into the water, and the long orgy ia
brought to an end,

Such  (dolatrous scencs as
leave an unpleasant Impression on
the mind of the spectator. The bleat
ing goats struggling In the hands of |
thelr gory executioners, the uncanny
sounds of paganism and the shinlng
faces of the half-eruzed fanaties
around thelr gaudy Idol,
make one wonder If the real reason
for Indla's misery and degradation
Is not the disobedience of the divine

hackward or
fresh sword

this

command: “Thou shalt have none
other gods but Me, Thou shalt not
| mauke to thyself any graven lmage

| tor the

for | the Lord thy God as a |
jealous God, and visit the sins of the |
fathers upon the children, unto the
third and fourth gensratlon of them
that hate me"—Frederie J. Haskin
In Los Angeles Times,

President Fallieres' Kind Heart. |
Among the numerous storles told
of the new president of France |g|
thig: At a banquet he dropped a pleca |
of money from hils pocket and a neigh-
bor eald he thought It was n 2-franc
(40-cent) plece. “Let It be” M. Fal
lleres replied. “It will he a good find |
walter,” and he whispered te |
that person to look for the money |
Later M. Falllerea was seen to let s
2frane plece slide gently to  the
floor, He thought he was not ohsery
ed, but when questioned explalned
that he had discovered that It was
only u copper which he had dropped
on to the floor In the Arst place, ane
that he d.d not want to disappoint the

wilter

The Fitness of Things.

“Isn't it queer that a cnltivated man
like that should have such a turn for
hand organs?"

“It must be because he's a crank.

| Ing It especially

BPURS WORN BY GEN. PUTNAM.
Relics of Revolutionary Hero Owned
by Massachusetts Man.
Among the cholcest revolntionary
relles In the country are the spurs
worn by Israel Patnam when, cesord:
ing to the story, he dashed down the
steps at Horse Neck, pursued by the

Britlsh.

In the winter of 1778, as the narra-
tive runs, Gen, Putnam was delegated
to visit Horse Neck, Conn, now call
ed Greenwich. The Britlgh  general
Tryon, had been ravaging towns and
villagea along the sound, and ot
length, 1500 strong, descended upon
Putnam, with his little foree of 150
men and two iron pleces,

Putnam drew up his  men, with
thelr Aeld pleces, on high ground near

the mecting house, where they for &

| time repulged the cnemy

Provolied and mortified that so In
glgnificant a band could Keep back
his superior numbers, Gen. Tryon or
dered a party of horsomen to charge
the Amerieans

Putnam  directed his men to @
swamp, saying, “Run, my Inds, 1 will
take care of myself.,” Wailing until
the British swords almost reached
him, he struck spurs into his horse,
and, 10 the amazement of the pur
suers, dashed down the seventy-five
or 100 stone steps leading from the
meeting house. No one dared foltow
him. Uninjured, thongh a ball had
plerced his hat, Putnam rode Lo Stani-
ford,

The spurs have come down through
the descendants of Putnam. They are
of brass, very heavy, and old fash-
loned. They are now in the posses
slon of a Westfleld (Mass.) man

Australian Forest Trees.

Jarrih wood is the most magnifi-
cont, ng well as the most valuable
tree in the Australlun foresl. An av-
orage tree Is about two hundred feet
high, four feet in diameler at two to
four feet from the ground, and about
n hundred and ffty feet o the frst
branch. Trees of thls sise are usu-
ally sound In every respect, and turn
out timber free from the blemishes
of dry rot, gum velns and other de
fects to which large trees are sub-
Jeet It Is not unusual (o fnd trees
three  hundred feet high, measuring
n hundred and Aty feet (o the first
branch, and with a clreomference at
the hase of twenty to  thirty foet,
From one tree alone as much a8 a
hundred tons of timber have been cut
The timber |8 hard, heavy, «lastic and
tough. The grain & Interlneed, giving
it an extroordinary sirength and mabke.
ultable for engineer
g purposes

CURIOSITY THAT WAS MUTUAL.

But Perhaps Edward Everett Hale
Didn't Really Want to Know.

More than twenty-five years ago the
Rev., Edward Everett Hale had oeca-
glon to visit, the town of Hinghnm,
Miss, and, rising carly the morning
after his arrival there, he started out
for a walk., There had arrived during
the night before & clrens company,
and all of the residents
fous to get o frst glimpse of any one

who had any connectlon  with  the
show
While Mr Hale was enjoving his

lonely wallk he notleed a rather elder

‘“Be Yeu One of the Circus People ?Th

Iy woman walking toward him., She
wis very stralght and thin, and wore
u checked gingham sunbonnel, and s
she ¥gproached him, looking anxions
Iy from his head to his feot and then
baek to his head, she askod in o nepy
ous hall-whisper: “Bay, yOu  Ope
of the clreus people?

Mr. Hale, without hesitating s s
ond, answered: “No; be yon?”

b

Father of Many Lives Alone.
After being married three times andd
bringing up twenty children, Willlam
N. Crosby. sged 83, Is Hving alone on
his homestead (arm Rraakin, M

nt
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